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There is no question of how it is touched here, and the
haunting somnolence of the whole chapter (6.55) seems almost
to approach the tale of Palinurus, while as a lyric it is as com-
plete as some of the short fragments of pastoral in The Senti-
mental Journey or the longer, bird-like raptures on the Town
of Abdera.
This edition consists of Tristram Shandy, The Sentimental
Journey', the Journal, the fragments, one volume of letters and
two of sermons. It is excellently got up and as presentable as
it is easy to read. The large print redeems Sterne's tortuous
system of asterisks and dashes and without altering their
peculiar appearance. The reader indeed plunges into Sterne's
work like a prince into an artificial and enchanted forest, "hoc
nemus, hos lucos avis incolit, unica Phoenix," and in a moment
the path narrows and the boughs thicken, and the sounds of the
hunt recede as he struggles through thickets of dusty sycamore,
lost in false metallic greenness, before he emerges angrily from,
the tangled breaks into one of Sterne's perfect sentences that
opens before him like a moss-grown ride.
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